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Synopsis of Preceding vhapters.
Just safter n ball at the Sutherland man-
slan

Agatha Wehbh and her servant are
. and Fhilemon Webh, Agatha’s
» for yents has been growing

is dis-overw] wsleep at the din-
per table. A trace of bleod on his sleeve
fndleaten him as  the murderer. Miss
Tage, the niece of the Sutherland house-
kewp s, persists in remaining  abomt the
Webh  premlses, and discovers hlood on
the grass, The money drawer is found
empty, and rebbery Is added to the mys-
tery. Fraderick Satherland, a1 wayward

youth, calls his father to witness hls deter-
mination to be 8 hetter man, aml promises
not to marry Migs Page, by whom he has
been fascinated. Miss Page tells Frederlck
that abe followed him the night of the mur-
der, and knew where he had secroted a
thonsand dollars. She gives him a week to
declde whether to marry her or be pro-
claimed as the murderer of Agatha Webb,
It ia learned that the poney was In new
blls, aml the keeper of a small store pro-
duces one that a strangs man gave him
late the night of the murder for a loaf of
bread. A detectivs arrives from Boston and
reports.  “Simple case. Murdered for mon-
¢y. Find the man with the flowlng beard."
Buspicin falls upon one of the Zabel broth-
ers. Frederick visits the hollow tree. The
money 15 gone. Wattles, n Boston gambler,
arrives and Jdemands §8540 of Frederick in
payment of & gambling delit. Frederick se-
cures A check for the amount from his
father. The Zahel brothers are found dead
of starvatlon, eme of them clutching the loaf
of bread, the other a blood-statned knife,
The HBoston detective declares the mystery
solved, but young Sweetwater astonishes the
eompeny by n pew chain of evidence point-
lng to another perpetrator of the terrible
erime. This tlme Amalel Page is sus-
pected. Sweetwiter finds the money where
he has seen Miss Page hide it. Miss Page
is sonfronted by the detectlves nnd officers,

and tells what she saw the night of the
murder. Frederlek overhears the tulking
and juina the moup, and Miss Pnge tells

Just enough so that a Inter vonfession will
Implicnte Freds

her.

‘k If be

foliowing

i refuses (00 IATY

duy the

GeeIrs

funersl of Agatha Waebbh, and Iate that night

Mr. Satherbwnd discovers Frederlek weep-

Ing over her grave. On the way home Le

T death of Philemon., Agatha’s

t and follows

ered by Mr.

packnge of

Tae Agnes Halllduy's hands aind

his #34 T sccks sn explanstion, Agatha
Welit vill I vpemml, and by 1th tarms Mr, |

o, 1

8 of Swontwater

e r lerer, Lint
b anvedd hls lfe i

By v eridence. In

plans to leave

. pretending

nt witness,

takes him to New Befford. |

Eiven him

aml he
heex.

frions
zgion

m noom
asn he fimls s Wattles

TS A v
fisrland, at
earns the mes-
to take It and then makes his
arriving on the day of the
To the all, Frodertek
t he ls the mon

Ated by ber
offers to prisduce the proof
statement. The letters
¥'8 possesslon are hrought
m and read. Ther idisclnse
ship of Asntha Webh, the decop-
r father which 1ad to her marrlags

-

1.t

surprise of
ifeclares tha

amd that =4

et P

wn Webh and the enrsae she -
wr offapring.  The Jury brings in

THAPTER XTIV,

rick’s day of trial was not yet
was a ol daor to open, a
ias In hig heart he stiil called
erland). Then there friends |
e, and foes, under conditfons he. het- I
fer than anv 1

But
over.

Fred
There
father t«
Mr

e

B

Sutk Were

one else. knew were [n some |
regards made worse rather than better by |
and of this |

How |
raze? Bat it was |
confront, his father |
Il have t

revelations

nes, for

instance.

repeat In private |
hest of men of a

almost a

¢ L3 mnw
toward

|h,-
r had disap-
fore, when he was
of the moment hy

v
t

ra hef

not very far from
Simply: “Well™ Rut It was
Krapp and repeated by Mr.

shuddered. and was hurrying

found himself stopped by a
« that, with appealing eyes and
i, stepped up before him. It

* #he murmured, looking ke a
e salnt. I A4 not know. I never
ned you were 50 much of @ man, Fred-
- :".i' ¥ou bore such a heart, cherish-
uch griefs. was so worthy of love and
man’s admiration. If I had—r

Her express=ion was eloquent, more elo-
quent than he had ever seen It, for it had
real feeling in 1t: but he put her eoldly by.

“When

my father's white hairs become
black again. and the story of my shame Isl

forgoiten in thia never-forgattineg  world
then « back and T will forgive vou.* .
passing on when 'nnnth-r

him. He turned, this time

Ia some impatlence, « nly to meet the frank
eves of Swectwater. As he knew very lit-
tle of this young man, save that he was the
Amateur detwect who had by some folly
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safd about your f r—pardon me, Mr
Butherland -and act ace wdingly. l'erh-.u-:;

it was to tell you this [ was forced back
here agalnst my will and best inte rest hLy
the strongest series of events that ever
happensd 1o & man. Hut.™ he added with
A sidelong look at the group of men still
hovering about the coroner's table, 7
had rather think it was for some more im-
portant office still. Hut this the future wijl
show, the future which 1 seem to see lower-
ing in the faces over there.”

And, walting for no reply, he melted into
the crowd

Frederick passed at once to his father.
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tad shut that door behind him, but the | was no mistaking thelr language. Sighing’

large crowd that in the halls and on the
steps of the bullding awaited his re-
appearance showed that the public in-
terest was still warm In a matter af-
fecting «o deeply the heart and inter-
esta of their best citizen. When, therefore,
that long-closed door finally opened and

TPrederick was seen escorting Mr. Suther-
land on his arm the tide of feeling which
hiwl not yet subsided since Agatha's letters
were read vented itself in one great sob
of reilef. For Mr. Sutherland’'s face was
calmer than they had last seen it and his
step more assured, and be leaned or made
himself lean on Frederick's arm as if to
impress upon #ll who saw them that the
ties of years cannot be shaken off so easily
and that he still looked upon Frederick as
his son.

But he was rot contented with this dumb
show. eloquent as it was. As the crowd
part2d and these two imposing figures took
their way down the steps to the carriage
which had be=n sent for them Mr. Suther-
land cast one deep, leng glance about him
on faces he knew and facez he did not
know, on those who were near and those
who were far. ard, ralsing his volce, which
diid not tremble as much as might have been
expecied, said deliberately:

“My son acceompanies me to his home. If
he should afterward be wanted he will be
found at his own fireside. Good day, my
friends. I thank vou for the good will you
have this day shown us both.™

Then he entersd the carriage,

The solemn way in which Frederick bared
his head in acknowledgment of Lhis._ public
recognition of the hold he still retained on
this one faithful heart =truck awe into the
hearts of all who saw It, so that the car-
ringe rolled off in silence. closing one of the
most thrilling and impressive scenes over
witnessed In that :ime-worn village.

CHAPTER XXXV,

But alas! all tidea have thelr ebb as well
as flow, and before Mr. Sutherland and
Frederlck were well out of the main street
the latter became aware that notwithstand-
ing the respect with which his explanations
had been recelved by the jury, there were
many of hiz fellow townsmen who were
ready to show dissatisfactipn at his being
allowed to return in freedom to that home
where he had still every prospect of being
called the young master. Dwoubt, that seed
of ramifying growth, had been planted In

more than one breast, and while it falled
as yet tao break out into any open m.’mi—:
station, there were evidences enough in |
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dent that even | cacaped open condem-
natlon in the eouris, he could never hope
for complete relnstatement before the world

nor, what was to him a still deeper souree
despalr, antieipate a day when Agnes’
Irve and domestic happiness should make
amends to him for the grief and errors of
hiz more than wayward youth. He could
never marry so pure a being while the
shadow of crime separated him from the
masz of human beings., Her bellef in Lis
innncence and the exact truth of hia story
(and he was confldent she A1 believe him)
could make no difference in this conclusion.
While he was regarded openly or in dark
corners or heside the humbleat flreslde as
a possible criminal, nelther Mr. Butherland
nor her father, nor his own heart even,
would allow him to offer her anything but
a friend's gratitude, or win from her anv-
thing but a nelghbor's sympathy; yvet In
bidding good-bye to larger hopes and more
importunate desires he parted with the het-
ter part of hiz heart, and the only solace
remaining in this world for the boundless
griefa and tragic experfences of Lis =il
youmg life. He hal learned to love through
suffering. only to reallze that the very na-
ture of his suffering forbade him to indulge
in love.

And this =eemed, even in this hour of
public justifieation, a final judgment. He
had told his story and been for the moment
belleved, but wiat was there In his life,
what was there in the facts as wlinesserd
by others. what was there in his mother's
letters and the revelation of their secret
relationship to eorroborate his assertions
or tn prove that her hand, and not his, had

0f

from her devoted breast? Nothing, noth-
ing: only his word to stand agzainst all
humun probabilities and natural inference:

the great-hearted woman who had thus
perished! Though a dozen of his I't'ill"w
I by thetr verilet professad their

of a doubt involving his 'Ife as well as his
honor, he, as well as they, kKnew that
neither the police nor the general publle
were given to sentimentality, and that the
question of his guilt still lay open and must

nature of things no proof of the truth was
probable. Batsy being dead, cnly God and
his own heart could know that the facts
of that awful half hour were as he had told
themn.

Had God In His justice removed in this
striking way his only witness, as a punish-
ment for hia sins and his mad indulgence in
acts so little short of crime as to partake
of its gullt and merit 1ts obloguy?

He was asking himself this question as
he bent to fasten the gate. His father had
passed in, the carriage had driven off and
the road was almost solitary, but not quite,
Ae he leaned his arm over the gate and
turned to take a final glance down the hill-
slila he saw, with what feelings no one will
ever know, the light flgure of Agnes ad-
vancing on the arm of her father.

He would have drawn back, but a better

impulse Intervened, and he stood his
ground. Mr. Halllday, who walked very
close to Agnes, cast her an admonltory
glance, which Frederick was not slow in

interpreting, then stopped reluctantly, per-
haps because he knew that an interview
between these two was unavoldable and
had best be qulekly over.

Frederick found his voice first.

"Agnes,” sald he, “1 am glad of this op-
portunity for expressing my gratitude,
You have acted llke a friend and have
earned my eternal consideration. Even If
we never speak again.”

There was a momentary silence. Her
heart, whirh had drooped under his greet-
ing, rose again. Her eyes, humid with
feeling, scught his face.

“Why do you speak llke that?' sald she,
“Why shouldn’t we meet? Does not every
one recognize your Innocence, and will not
the whole world soon see, a2 T have, that
you have left the old life behind and have
only to be your new self to win every one's
I'l'g:l!'o]'.'"

“Agnes.” returned Frederick, smiling
sadly as he observed the sudden alarm visi-
ble in her father's face at these enthusias-
tic words, “you know me perhaps better
than others do, and are prepared to be-
lfeve my words and my more than un-
happy story: but there are few Agneses in
the world. People In general will not ac-
quit me, and if there was only ons person
who doubted”—Mr. Halliday began to look
relfeved—"1 would fail to give any promise
of the new life you hope to see me lead If
I allowed the shadow under which I un-
doubtedly rest to fall In the remotest way
across yours. You and 1 have been friends
and will continue such, but we will hold
Httle intercourse in future, hard as I find
it to say so. Does not Mr. Halllday con-
slder this right? As your father he must.”

Agnes' eyes, leaving Frederick's for a

one interrupted Frederick after he

moment, sought her father's. Alas, there

deeply, she again hung her head.

“Too much care for people’s opinion,”
she murmured, “and too little for what is
best and noblest In us. I do not recognize
the necessity of a farewell between us any
more than 1 recognize that any one who
saw and heard you today can believe In
yYour gullt.”

“But there are so many who did not
hear and see me. Besides" (here he turn-
ed a little and pointed to the garden in his
rear), “for the past week a man—I need not
state who, or under what authority he
acts—has been in hiding under that arbor,
watching my every movement, and almost
counting my sighs. Yoesterday he left fora
short space, but today he is back. What
does that argue, dear friend? Innocence,
completely recognized, does not eall for
such guardlanship.”

The slight frame of the young girl bend-
Ing so innocently toward him shuddered in-
voluntarily at this, and her eyes, frighten-
ed and flashing, swept over the arbor be-
fore returning to his face.

“If there Is a watcher there and if such
a fact proves you to be In danger of ar-
rest for a crime you never committed, then
it behooves your frlends to show where
they stand in this matter, and If by lend-
ing their sympathy, give you courage and
bower to meet the trails before you.”

“Not when they are youhg girls,"” mur-
mured Frederick, and casting a glance at
Mr. Halliday, he stepped softly back,

Agnes flushed and yielded to her father's
gentle pressure.

“"Good-bye, my friend,” she sald, the quiver
in her tones sinking deep into Frederick's
heart. *“Some day it will be good mor-
row,” and her head turned back over her
shoulder, took on a beautiful radiance that
fixed ltself forever in the hungry heart of
him who watched It disappear. When she
was quite gone a man, not the one whom
Frederick had described as lying In hiding
In the arbor, but a different one, in fact,
no other than our old friend the constable,
advanced around the corner of the house
and presented a paper to him.

It was the warrant for his arrest on &
charge of murder.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

Frederick's arrest had been conducted so
quickly that no hint of the matter reached
the village befors the next morning. Then
the whole town broke Into uproar, and
business was not only suspended, but the
strests and docks overflowed with gesticu-
lating men and exclited women, CHTTYing
on in every corner and across innumerable
donrsteps the endless debate which such
an action on the part of the police neces-
2arily opened,

But the most agitated face, though the
stillest tongue, was not to be seen in town
that morpning: but in a little COLtage on
an ard hill slope overluoking the sea.
Here Sweetwater sat and communed with
his great monftor, the ocean, and anly
from his flashing eye and the firm =ot of
his lips could the mother of Swectwater
see that the crisis of her son's life was
rapidly approaching, and that on the out-
come of this lung brooding rested not only
his own self-sitisfaciion, but the interests
of the man most dear to them.

Suddenly, from that far horizon upon
which Sweetwaler's eye rested with a look
that was almost a demand, came an answer
that flushed him with 4 hope as great as
it was unexpecied. Bounding to his feet,
he confronted his mother with eager eyes
and outstretched hand.

“Give me money, all the money we have
in the house. 1 have an idea that may be
worth all 1 can ever make or can ever hope
to have. If It succeeds we save Frederick
Sutheland; If it fails, I have only to meet
another of Knapp's scornful looks. But it
won't fail; the insplration came from the
Sed, and the sea, you kuow, i3 my second
mother!”

What this Insplration was he did not
say, but it carrled him presently into town
f.nd landed him in the telegraph office,

- - - - L]

The scene later In the day, when Freder-
ick entered the village under the guardian-
ship of the police, was indescribable. Mr.
Sutherland had Insisted upon accompany-
ing him, and when that well-loved figure
and  white head were recognized, the
throng, which had rapldly collected in the
thoroughfare leading to the depot, suc-
cumbed to the feellngs oceasioned by this
devotion, and fell Into a wondering silence.

Frederick had never looked better. There
i3 somelhing in the extremity of fate which
brings out a man's best characteristics, and
this man, having much that was good in
him, showed it at that moment as never be-
fire In his short but over-eventful life. As
the carringe stopped before the court house
on its way to the train, a glimpse was glven
of hls handsome head w those who had
followed him clos , anid as there becams:
visible for the fi timne in his face, 80 al-
tered under his troubles, a likeness to their
heautiful and commanding Agatha, a mur-
mur broke out around him that was half a
wall and half a grean, and which affected
him so that he turned from his father,
whose hamd he was secretly holding, and,
taking the whole scene In with one flash of
his eye, was about 1o speak, when a sudden
hubbub broke out in the direction of the
telegraph office, and a man was seen rush-
ing down the street holding a paper high
over his head. 1t was Sweetwaler.

“News!"” he eried. “News! A cablegram
from the Azores! A Swedish sailor—"'

But here u man with more authority than
the amateur detective pushed his way to
the carrtuge and took off his hat to Mr.
Sutherland.

“1 beg your pardon,” sald he, “but the
prisoner will not leave town today. Im-
portant evidence has just reached us.”

Mr. Butherland saw that it was in Fred-
erick’s favor, and fainted on his son’s neck.
As the people beheld his head fall forward
and observed the look with which Freder-
ick received him In his arms they broke
into & great shout.,

“News!" they shrieked. “News! Freder-
ick Sutherland is innocent! See! The old
man has falnted from joy!" And caps went
up and tears fell befurs & mother's son of
them knew what groumnds they had for
their enthusiasm.

Later, they found they were good and
substantial ones. Sweetwater had remem-
bered the group of sallors who had passed
by the corner of Agatha's house, just as
Batsy fell forward on the window sill and
eabling to the captadn of the vessel at the
first port at which they were likely to put
in, was fortunate enough to recelve in reply
a communication from one of the men who
remembered the words she shouted. They
were In Bwedish and none of his mates had
understood them, but he recalled them well,
They were:

“Hielp! Hjelp! Frun haller pa alb doda
si?. Hon har en knif. Hijelp! Hjelp!™
n English:

“Help! help! my mistress kills herself.
She has a knife—help! help!*

The impossible had occurrred. Batsy wag
not dead, or at least her testimony still re-
midned and had come at Sweetwatler's beck
from the other side of the sea to save her
inistregs' son;

. » - . *

Sweetwater was a made man. And Fred-
erick? In a week he was the idol of the
town. In a year—but let Agnes' contented
face and happy smile show what he was
then. Bweet Agnes, who first despised, then
encouraged, then loved him, and who, next
to Agatha, commanded the open worship of
his heart. -

Agatha ls first, must be first, as
can see who beholds him op a ce-rta?:;ﬁ g.?':
niversary of each year bury his face in the
long grass which covers the saddest and
most passionate heart which ever yielded
to the pressure of life's deepest tragady,

The end,)

Wild Debanch e
ery.
First Poet—""They say Byron was addlct-
ed to the use of stimulants.”
Becond Poet—''Yes; he ate two meals al-
most every day, and some days three.”

HAS MANY MILLIONS

Dean HoE:ma.n_ is the Richest of
“All inniaters.

NOW HEAD OF UNION SENINARY

Always Takes Great Interest in the
Welfare of Workingmen.

LONG AND ACTIVE CAREER

—_———e.—————————

Written for The Evening Star.

At seventy the Rev. Eugen3 Augustus
Hoffman, D. D., multi-millionaire and rich-
est clergyman in America, if not In the
world, is a busy, shrewd, clever man. As
dean of the Union Theological Seminary in
New York, he is at th: head of the chief
ivin.ty school of the Protestant Episcopal
Church, and in tha twenty years he has
fillect this post he has exercised a tremen-
deus formative influence upon the Episco-
pal elargy of the country, a very large pro-
portion of whom have been trained under
his eye.

Attired in non-distinctive dress, Dean
Hoffman's appearance would suggest al-
most any station in life save that of theo-
logical teacher. Ferhaps he would more
closely resemble an opnlent, self-made
banker than any other type, one, however,
who was born with gentlemanly instincts,
and who, by dint of keeping his eves con-
stantly about him, has developed into an
alert and courteous man of the world, albelt
there is much bluff heartiness in his cour-
tesy. His figure i3 tall and rotund, his
strong features are deeply seamed and his
hair and full heard are grizzled. His voice
13 by no means unpleasant, but by no means
melodious; it suggesta the voice of a veteran
admiral who has sailed over many seas and
fought many a desperate fight.

Dean Hoffman {s sixth in descent from
Martinus Hoffman, who came to America
In 1640, and son of the late Samuel Ver-
planck Hoffman. 'The family has been a
factor in the soelal, commercial and politi-
cal life of New York city for two and a half
centuries,

The dean was born just east of Broad-
way in White street, when that now down-
town thoroughfare was an aristoeratic resi-
dence center. After courses of study at
Columbla, Rutgers and Harvard he sighed
for adventure and was allowed to join an
expedition formed by Prof. Agassiz to ex-
plora the regton north of Lake Superior.
Some months of rough experiences on that
expedition were quite enough for a life-
time, and he returned to civilization and
studled theology at the seminary of which
he Is now the head, and In 1851, when only
twenty-two, began the life of a clergyman,
only to lay it down for the broader work in
which he s still active,

An Enormons Estate.

Conservative capitalists estimate the pres-
ent value of the Hoffman estate at from
15,000,000 to $20.000 00W), but no one. not
even the dean himself, can appraisa {t with
certaln accuracy. It was founded before
the republic was born, and under the never
faulty Hoffman management has been
growlng vear hy yvear and decade by decade,
almost without intermlssion, ever sinee. Tt
now takes in row on row of downtown
structuras and block after bloek untown,
The Hoffman House, itself worth more
than a million, with its world-famed bar,
is part of the property. whirh was Jdivided
hy inheritance a few vears agn hetwern the
dean and his brother, also an Episeopal
clergyman, by far the larger share falling
to the dean.

Dean Hoffman has been very lavish of
his wealth In the seminary’s hehalf, Sinee
he assumed its headship the two or threa
almost shabby gray bulldings at 20th strest
and 9th avenue, T which the Institution
wis then housed, have heen inereasad to a
nohle eloster of structures surrounding a
bheautiful quadrangle, and the school itself
hns advanced to the wvery first place.
Throughout his service ta date his salary
bas heen allowed to accumu'ate, and In
time will be added to the endowment fund.
Just how large his varinus bhenefactions
have heen no one knows but himself, and
he won't tell. From sources that should
be reliable the writer is Informed that the
total is certainly more than a8 milllon. His
gifts to the seminary Include the heautiful
deanery, and have been supplemented by
the (“hapel of the Good Shepherd, rected
by his mother In memory of her hushand.
Tha dearn’'s outside bhenefactions comprise
churches, chape!s and endowments In va-
rioua parts of the country, a thenlagieal
seminary for colored students in Tennessea
helng among them.

First Workingmen's Club.

From the beginning of his career to the
present time, Dean Hoffman, rich, cul-
tured, courted by soclety, has been a friend
of tha workingman. He has no sympathy
with the gradual desertlon by the churches
of those city regions which are erowded
with Industrial population. He belleves the
entlre “down-town chureh” problem com-
parathvely simple and easy of solution along
lines long since found out in Philadelphia,
where he established the first workingman's
cluh ever organized In America, That was
just three decades ago, In 1869, the first
yvear of his service as rector of St. Mark's,
one of the most fashionalle ehurches in the
city of brotherly love. Soclally considered,
the roll of 400 communicants was irre-
proachable The congregation included
many of the most prominent personages in
the towa. Maost rectors would have thought
siuch an assembage as Dr. Hoffman offi-
ciated hefore every Sunday an Ideal one.
But from his viewpoint thers was some-
thing lacking. Few or no working persons
were ever to be 2een in the pews of St
Mark's, despite the fact that the nelghbor-
hood supported a large industrial popula-
tion.

The founding of the 8t. Mark's Working-
men’'s Club was Dr. Hoffman's firet move
toward Interesting the toilers in St. Mark's
Church. Some members of the church dis-
approved the organization, but the labor
went ahead just the same,

“We got the workingmen's elub notion
from printed deseriptions of English work-
ingmen’'s clubs,” sald Dean Hoffman to
the writer recently, “but conditions in Phil-
adelphia belng not exactly like those ob-
taining In England, we had to work out a
plan of our own. The first thing we did
was to take guarters over a market place.
Our ‘conversation’ room was fitted up com-
fortably with chalrs and tables and sup-
plled with current reading matter, the
daily papers and such class periodicals as
we thought would interest the men, spe-
clally predominating. In one room games
were allowed. There were rooms where the
men could smoke and others where they
could not. W? almed to give them avery-
thing that could make thelr evenings pleas-
ant and helpfu!, and in a very short time
wa had a membership of about 1,000. In
the ten vears I was with 8t. Mark's there
was not one unpleasant incident in the
club, and ite hold upon its members in-
creased steadily. It is still prosperous.

Its Practical Workings.

“How did we conduct the St. Mark's
club? In _the slmplest manner possibia.
To begin with, we didn't talk too much re-
ligion to the members, and we didn't worry
them much apout going to church. We
asked them te pay¥ 26 cents a month for
their privileges, and, having furnished
them with various means of comfort and
amusement in réturn for this charge, let
them do about as they pleased, within cer-
tain limitafiorms. We gave them coffee and
tea to drink, and furnished light lunches
at moderate cost. We got up lectures on
subjects we thought they would like and
profit by. We taught them hygiene in ta'ks
on ‘air’ and ‘dirt.' Occaslonally we gave
them concerts and other entertainments in
place of the lectures. We Included insur-
ance and slck benefits in the club's fea-
tures. We saw to It that some person of
intelligence and foree of character, not one
of them, was among them in each room
every night, in order to keep the current
always turned in the right direction. The
games included billiards, backgammon,
checkers and the like, but not cards, The
refreshments served did not include beer,
In my judgment, beer would have ruined
everyvthing. We excluded cards out of re-
spect to the prejudices of the town. They
might have been no more harmful than
checkers, provided there was no gambling,
but it would have been foolish to allow
card playing in a Philadelphia working-
man's club.”

I zsked Dean Hoffman if the work of
the club in which the members weren't

much worrled about religlon attracted
many of its members to the church,
Reformed Many Drunkards.

“By degrees, yes. We didn’t hasten mat-
ters, but now and agaln there would be &
death or sickness In the family of a work-
ingman who had never before called in a
clergyman, but who had come to know the
rector of St. Mark's through the club and
would send for him at once. To me the
maost surprising thing about that club was
the number of drunkards it reformed,
though that feature doesn't surprise me
now. Many men become hard drinkers
simply because they have no pleasant
places, excepting gin mills, to go to and
talk with other men of an evening, and I
believe that the wholesale establishment of
proper places of resort in the poorer guar-
ters of our great citles would do more than
anything else that has ever been devised
to lift the moral and mental level of the
working masses.'”

Dr. Hoffman soon became personally ac-
quainted with virtually every member of
the club, and after it had been running a
little while he surprised the good people of
St. Mark's with a novel pulpit announce-
ment:

“Beginning with next week,” he sald,
substantially, “a special Sunday evening
service will be held in this church. 1 do
not wish to see regular members of the
church and enongregation in 8t. Mark's pews
at those services. If any of you come 1
shall request you tc go away. You have
the privilege of coming to church twice on
every Sunday; you don’t need a third ser-
vice, and I want this beautiful edifice
thrown open once a week for the free use
of those living near by who have no church
home.™

It made no end of talk among the peo-
ple, both in and out of the church. Of

Dean E. A. Hoffman’

course there was opposition from some
church members; a few were even bitter.
However, tha first of the special Sunday
evening services was held on schedule time
and an auwdience of more than 1,200, not
used to worshiping God in St. Mark's
Church, filled the pews. Some went from
curiosity, no doubt, as shown by the pres-
ence of Quakers, who, according to the
traditions of their faith, kept lh¢_»[r hats on
throughout the service. In a littie time
the plan was seen by every one to he a
thoroughgoing success, and bhefore the first
vear of the Hoffman rectorate was over
the communicants of St. Mark's had more
than doubled in number,

Visiting Smallpox (ases,

Dr. Hoffman remained rector of St
Mark's tiil 1879, In his ten years' service
he had become personally aecquainted with
some member of each of the nearly 1,000
familles In the parish. His acquaintance
with his parishioners was by no means per-

functory—he kKnew them as a fdend who
always wisitedd them when they needed
him, even when they were 8 =ring from
contagious ases. This alsi,

in every one of his earlier ki From
Brooklyn, from Ellzabeth and Burlington,
N. J., and from™Phlladelphia coma stories
of visitatlons that were lttle less than
heroie made by him in times of pestilence.
His theory seems to have been that the
clergyman is nesded quite as much as the
doctor when death is near, and he never
hesitated to visit a sick parishioner even
when the disease was smallpox or yellow
fever. During the prevalence of a small-
pox epidemic in one of his New Jersey
parishes he visited the patients so regu-
larly that the mayor of the city threatened
to lock him up unless he would promise
to stop the practice, for fear the disease
would be spread by his comings and goings.
Knew His Parishioners.

He was not stopped either there or in
Brooklyn, where he went freely among pa-
tients aflicted with vellow fever, Dr. Hofi-
man's house to house visitations were
such a noteworthy feature of his work as
long as he served the churches that his
parishioners felt free to call upon hi‘m_ in
every sort of emergency. Thu_s at Eliza-
beth a little girl rushed into his study one
day, crying:

“Mother hopes you'll come to the house
right away, sir. Father says he's going o
kill her.”

The doctor left the sermon he was pre-
paring and followed the child. At the
house he found the father crazy drunk. As
the voung clergyman entered—this was all
ot forty years ago—the felloavr raised a chalr
high in air as If to brain the intruder.

“I'm not afraid of you nor no other man,"

velled the drunken man, ‘and you'd better
clear out.’
- +I don't want y¥ou to be afrald of me,
replicd the clergyman, “but there's one
chap you'd better be afraid of, His name
is James Anderson. He lives here, and
when drunk he's dangerous.”

The chalr dropped to the floor at this un-
expected speech, and James Anderson, al-
ready half sobered, begged pardon for his
brutality and promised to Keep the peace.
Then tne rector went placidly back to his
sermon writing.

Dean Hoffman's husiness ability is con-
sidered of a high order by New York men
of affairs, and his capacity for doing things
ia recognized by his associates In seminary
managoment, who sometimes make a pldy
upon his initials (BE. A.) and call him Ex-
ecutive Ability Hoffman. He is popular
alike with students and faculty.

—_——— -, — — o —
Lord Russell and the Sabaltern.,
From the Argonaut.

Lord Russell of Killowen, the chief jus-
tice of England, was up in London for a
few days last long vacation, and acecepted
a frlend's invitation to lunch at his club.
After luncheon a scratch rubber was with
difficulty got together. The fourth man, a
young subaltern In the guards, only joined
after mentloning that he played a very
poor game. Unfortunately the chief jus-
tice cut him as partner several times in
succession. At first he only fldgeted a lit-
tle, and made one or two mfd inquiries,
But after something extra diabolleal, his
lordship broke out with: I reailly think,
sir, you are playing badily on purpose to
annoy me.” *0Oh, shut up!” sald the sol-
dier; “how can any fellow play when vou
keep jawing at him?" Lord Russell, with
qulet dignity, observed: “I don't think you
know to whom you are speaking, sir.”” “Oh,
ves, I do,” sald the warrior; *you are the
lord chief justice, but you're not in your
blooming police court now.”

lis

“You can't sit there, mum. These here
geats are reserved."

‘““You don't seem to be aware that I'm
LA e e Me T it i

“*An you was e, m
couldn’t let you sit here.,”"—Punch.

AS PLAYED IN PARIS

The Festive Game of Poker Has Some
Weird Features.

EULES THAT JAR ON ONCS§ NERVES

——— e

With a Few Cards Thrown Qut and
the Joker in Use.

& e ——

COMPLICATIONS THAT ARISE

—_———

Specinl Correspondence of The Evening Star.
PARIS. June 1, 1599,
A quartet of Americans who wanied to
play poker stepped into the Grand Cafe
and asked for cards. The waiter brought
a4 green velvat mat, a basketful of
chips and a French pack of cards. One of
the party only was familinr with
cards. He won the first four pots,
then the conversation started R
darn it,”

odd

these
and
*“Why,
ald the man who thought he had
a full, “these queens have whiskers on
them!” The jacks look llke the queens
and the queens look like kings. Waorst of
all, these French cards have no indicators
in the corners. “Now., what have 1 got
here?” inquired the possessor of a strajght.
He spread the five cards out in hs hand.

By the time he had looked at the third
card he had forgotten the first. All the
face cards have names. The kings are

Alexandre, David, Charles and Caesar. The
queens are Rachel, Judith, Pallas and Ar-
gine. The jacks are Lancelot, Labire, Ho-
gler and Hector. It almost took a fight to
convince the man from Georgia that Lance-
lot, Argine and two nines could nol beat u
pair of tens. Pallas, Rachel and Lahire
will not beat aces up.

“Now, come here, garcon! we sald. “Wil
you kindly ask the chasseur to chase him-
self around to the bureau de tabac and

buy us a pack of cands marked in the
corners?"
“Aaaah!" sald the garcon, twisting his

neck to express regret and helplessness,
“impossible, messieurs! T know the gentle-
men would play the pockaire! Impossible!
Thif)sa cards are prohibited in the Grand
Cafe."”

He said a great deal more, but this was
the gist of it. We paid our bill, bought a
pack of American cards for a dollar at a
toy shop and adjourned 1o the Cafe de Ia
Paix. Here it is comfortable, bright and
gay, with ladies everywhere, and every-
body playing cards. We asked for jetons-
chips—and got them: square chips, oblong
chips, six-cornered chips, for counting ma-
nille and picquet. The inquisitiveness of
the gerant was tempered with admiration
for the extensive orders of toast and tea.
Yet we were warned twice not to play
poker,

Professional Players.

The Grand Cafe is large, with several
halls that lead into each other Every-
whers are little chairs and Five
hundred people are smoking, drinking, chat-
ting, reading and playing games from dom-
Inoes to whist. A group of four professional
d sharps sat around a table in a s
ner. Carelessly dressed, with no
ire iun thelr faces, chatting indiffer-
r with all the bored airs o shopkes pers
walting for business, they wore putting |
the time. “Could we come into the game?’

tnhles.

"Certai " A st of fine mother-of-pe
chips woere taken from a moroceg-coyviresl
hox. Two new packs of

Charles and Alexandre, Hect
Argine—were  ordered  from 5 ALt
walter., “I'H take 310 worth of chip

min ane of the Americans 4
the Her sharps of the G Cafe re-
iapsed again into the habitual Tistlossnese
“Everybory starts with 20 franes"
sald, Another voluntecrsd

wus  possible o win S0

game.

As we sat thora walitin

win SIMy francs one of 1

ing to us confidentially, a sim ¥«
twenty-five, with a Httle red mustac
and a shifty pair of eyes. “If we could

find two more we might make up a smaller
game."”
Queer Dealings.

At the Grand Cafe you can always find
two more to make up a game. Up came
an elderly type with drooplng eyes. The
next man, with a red necktie, about thirty
years of age, was supercilious, big and vul-
gar, with a nasty smile that apoke aof self-
content and small esteem for the outside
world. We each put up 20 francs. The
younz man put the gold pleces ln an envel-
ope and said that he would let the walter
keep it. He might just as well have kept
it himself. I hope never agnin to see such
barefaced “monkeyiug’” with cards as that
exhibited to our astonlshed eyes by this
nervy Parisian trio.

Although the *“artistes” always eame in
to draw cards, only one of them remained
each tlme to bet—and win. The other two
were always busy stirring up the discards.
“See that! If I had broken the palr I would
have filled my flush!” Beiween them they
bhad fifteen or more cards from which to
make up the next deal. Two deals in each
round we had noe opportunity to cut. By
the time that we had lost half of our money
we told them we were superstitious and
begred to cash In. There is no use for a
forelgner to make a row in a Paris cafe.

An Honest Game.

The time had come to sirike an honest
publie poker game in Paris. We found it
in the basement of Piot's Billilard Academy
in the Rue Vivienne. Piot's is well known
for its exhibitions of crack billlards, but
I fancy that few Americans find thelr way
dewnstaira to the four tebles of the Poker
Club. There every afternoon and night sit
twenty or more Frenchmen playving honest
poker after thelr own fashion. -Pat Sheedy
has recently spoken contempruously of it
as “French poker” and a *“show-down.”™
Nevertheless, if you or 1 were playing with
Mr. Sheedy or any other way-up poker
hero, we might have cause to be thankful
for the safeguards of this “‘show-down,” as
he ecallas it.

To bexin with, they take the twos, threes
and fours out of the pack. Whether this
is done, as some pretend, with the genial
idea of throwing the newcomer out of his
caleulations, or whether 1t I8, as others say,
to make the pack too small to “monkey™
with, both objects are attained. In a six-
handed game the dead-wood has to be shuf-
fled up to complete the draw—something
disconcerting to several systems of fraud—
while the new combinations quite upset the
ordinary idea of the value of a hand.

Changed Conditions.

The twos, threes and fours being taken
frcm the pack, pairs, threes, straights,
two palrs and fulls are easler to get, while
the flush only remains as hard to get as
ever. According to these new conditions, a
straight beats two pairs, three of a kind
beats a straight, a full house beats three
of a kind and a flush beats a full houss.

It i1s a jackpot game adl through, a jack-
pot and table stakes, with permission to
buy more chips only after losing the last
one in front of you. Every one has a sight
for his money, and every one may be raised
the amount he happens to have in sight.
This is the “show-down” ridicuied by some
of the American sports who have wisited
Piot's basement; but the Frenchmen like
ft, and it is their game after all. In the
emallest of the games it i= the habit for
each playver to start out with $# worth of
chips. In this way he can regulate his
Icsses. The French are careful even in their
gambling.

The dealer puts up a franec chip, the only
ante. The players generally pass on a pair,
though now and then you will see a sport
open it on a couple of aces. Two pairs are
only good to draw to: It would be foliv—or
bluffing—to bet on them. *“Allez!" they say,
“Go!" or “Passe!” or “To you!" as they
pass it. Opening hands are so common
that the possessor of a pat flush will risk
fts being opened by some one #Mse. Thers
may be small room for bluffing in such a
game, yet it wil be found to take a cer-
tain nerve to play it. That meaneest of all
hands—two =mall pairs—can be filled easlly
when the twos, threes and fours are taken
from the pack, and four-card straights be-
come so common as to add to be bewiider-
ment. One-card draws are the most fre-

quent.
When Ladies Play.

In the colony poker s of the friendly-
game-in-a-private-room variety, and its
great peculiarity, the presence of the ladies,
is only in accordance with the law of the
colony that the feminine shall rule in all
things. In one of the smartest boarding

' hotels of ¢he American guarter the nightly

;bn‘ker Bame was capturad long ago by tha
alr ones, who proceeded to trim It *up to
date according to the prevalling made in
millnery. “Blazes.” 2—4-6-8 -1 stralghts,
“roodies.,” “rang-doodies,” *lu-lus” and
Jokers soon gave the game so welrd p repu.

tatlon that husbands and brothers began
running around town of nights to Keep
&way from 1t. A reform was hecessary,
and the girls agrved to 1. One featlure,
dearest of all to thelr adventurous hearis,
they swore they would not give up. Thin
was the joker. They would not give up the
Joker. It muet be poker with the joker or
no poker! It was on this account a grave
misunderstanding came about one night,
that raised distrust wnd 1 will o f nil
proporuon to the amount of money in-
volved,

Ar the packas they usually plaved with
had no jokers In them. the ST

agreed 10 let the deuee of =
casino—stand for that
may call anything
customed them 1o it

even marked wiili a pencil & the
juker. Look out for it as th did
firgt. One nlght, however, a girl discove d
that a grave Injustice was being done to
the three other two-spots In the pack. With
the joker you could fia querna  or
klugs or anything, tn could v B
four deuces. Evid there ought ha
another deuce. Thereupon they muake this
rule: If you have a devce and the loker in
your hand, you may call any of the other
cirds a joker

Naturally these nsw features were ocon-

fusing to new men, who had to get along

the best they could with them, It ey
izedd the game,” the ladivs = aid. “*bocnnsae
You piay s=o much better than we do. To
which, obviously, there wax no reply. The
trouble cama with a hard headed 3ritishe r.
who, mastering the foker H=elf with d4if-
fieulty, falled altogether In remymbering
the exira virtue of the tw -Apot.

How the Hule Worked.

It was In a large jackpot that the thing
happened, A sprightly dams 1, Augusta In
her first name, and she is a well-known

upzra singer. heid the dence of hearts, the
deuece of diamonds, the deuse of clubs. the
deure of spades (the joker) and the quen
of hearts. Somebody opened It. The irit-
isher rafsed i, Augusta raised him back.
He raised Acvgusta. And Augusia came
at him again. Then they drew cards. The
others had dropped out. Augusta asked
for on The Britistier draw two. He held
four tens. Augusta had drawn o nine. As
each had evidently a big hand, there was
=ome hesitation and joking before they bet,
Then, to be tantalizing, Miss Augusta said:
‘Bee here, I'll show you two of my cards. ™
Wheer she laid down the nine of
spaules and the deuce of hearts. Now, as
the Englishman had four tens, he argued
thus: “I've got her beat. At most she
cAn only hav: four nines or four deuces.
I'll just give her a lesson.” So they ralsed
back and forth untll it came to writing due
bills. Therse must have been some él‘ in
the pot when he called her out of pity
“My poor child,” he sald, ] rally cannot
allow you to go on. I've got four tens,
“But I have got five deunces!”
plained—and showed
she showed four deuces and the nine BpoL,
RIP othar ladies sald she was right They
oted thelr well-known rule—the rule ha
had not grasped—"17 you have a deuce and
the joker in your hand vou may call any
of the other cards the joker.” )

No Wonder There Was Trouble.
“And I call that nine spot the joker,” she

=

sald. Th:y had to ‘mive her reason’ =s
they say In° French. The nlne spot belng
the joker, it became a Afth detice for her,
and five deuces beat four tens—in the Aves
nuz dAntin. The Britisher took it better
than might have been witesd and thae
rame went on. There came another lures
Jackynt. The Enelishman's face bright.
ened noticeably., Th: jackjua Ing
od, it was ralsed. and then he radsed b
Tris tme Augusta dropped. b rTer e
younsg thing who ouzht 10 have iw in 1
hed staved thers an ralsed him back
fore the draw until th:y cam ARl b
writing paper. The vouns thilne voued 1
And so did he, He only ruised aer twiee,
then called. He did not wish to be unga
lant.,
“I beglin 10 £se the beauty of that twaos
spot rule of yours,” he remarked pleas -
he laid down the two of spades (the
B i live o 1% 4

= A strad “1
have the two i "
and I ecall ths dinm

—that Is to say, I call It the
une, two, three, four, fivs,

“But,” they crled, “you have no other

'

two-spnot in vour har
It was in vain they read the rule to him,
“If you have a deuce and the joker in your
hand you may call any of the other cards
the jokar.” Nor could the other men ex-
plain 1t te him. The game snded sadly,
with a lot of torn-up due bills. It strack
a mortal blow te poker In that Parls pen-
ston, STERLING HEILIG.

GLLF ov

THE MAINE.

It is a Great Place for the Breeding
of Terrific Storms,

From Colller's Weekly

The Gulf of Maine is a geographical d1-
viglon not marked on average maps, for it
ia chliefly referred to In sclentific treatises
on the general subject of the tides, It 18
formed by the great curve of the Ameri-
cAn coast from Cape Hace, the sastorn ex-

tremity of Newfoundland, westward and
southward to Cape Cod and Nantucket.
Into this curve during normal conditions
of sea and air a current sets poerpetuallsr

from the far north known as the Labrador
current. It makes s way southwarnd
slde the gulf stream and cools the wat
even In summer, as far as Nantuck«t sou
In the winter months, when northerly wis
pravail, a terrific sea Is hurled agalnst “bose
rockbound shores, and when rocks are
wanting the sands are torn up and sh'f1.4

in=-

forming islands and new bars here and
there, Involving the shifting of myriads of
tons In a single day, that may m B
struction to the unwary or even 1o the
most wary of navigators,

Newfoundland and Nova Sentia  reach

well out into the track of these gnles, and
theoreticaliy it would seem that thelr 1 1
headiunds might form something of a lee
dlong the shores of Maine, and down -
haps almost as far as Nahant. But in
point of fact they seem to have very litie
effect. Possibly the wind Is drawn out of
itz gencral direction somewhat by the con-
formation of the shores, but at any rate
when a northeaster is blowing there is very

little shelter 10 be found, excoept in tae
landlocked harbors or behind the islands
that are fortunately of frequent occur-

rence in the exposed reglon.

The government observers of ocean phe-
nomena in their forecasts of North Atlantic
weather for the winter months habitually
predict gales of greater or less severity at
intervals of about seven or eight days cov-
ering all this zone and extending south-
ward as far as the Halteras, or perhaps
even till they melt away Into the gentle
trade winds of the tropice But not even
the hydrographie office ventures as yet to
predict very far ahead the approach of phe-
nomenal storms such as visited this coast
at the end of November.

It could and did glve warning several
hours before the storm began to make it-
self felt at the Virginla capes and along
up the Jerszey shore. Hurricane slgnals
were promptly set al every station away
up the coast as far as the jurisdiction of

the United States extended, and if the
coastwise authorities of the Britizh oS-
sesslons had only been willing to acoept

the warning of American weather prophets
they, too, might have shown danger signals
for the benefit of their seafaring popu
_— S - - —
Sharp Practice,

From Pearson’s Weekly,

iation,

Cook (7 a.m.): “Pleass, ma'am, the do
got hold of

the kidneys that was for
breakfast. Shall I go out and getl some
more?"
Mistress—"Is there any news in the

morning paper?’

“Yes, indeed. ma’am—big accidents ana
horrid munders, an’ bomb explosions, an’
rumors of another war!"

“Very well. Warm up what was left
from supper, and place the paper by your
master's plate. He won't miss the kidneys
then.*

Willie Called Down.
From Life.
“But why did you want to draw me, Miss
Dorothy? Really, you flatter me!™
*Our instructor told us to begin on some-
thing simple.”

A Good Motte,

From Poudk.
Kelly—"Ivery Oirishmon should foight fop
his rights.”
O’'Brien—"Yis, be the hivins! And whin
ther git their rights, why, th , thin$
morg

be th’ hivins, they should foight
rights.”

.



